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returns as prince or beggar she desires himself
alone.55

Now when the messengers came to the Master
he was talking in earnest tones to' a company of
people who seemed to be entranced with the wonder
of his words and the divine beauty of his face as he
spoke; and in the strange joy of listening to that
voice they forgot for a while the messages with
which they had been entrusted. They gazed, as if
spell-bound, upon the Master and hung upon his
words, and while he spoke they had no thought of
interrupting him. The king grew impatient at the
delay, which seemed longer than it really was, and
when one came to tell him that his envoys had not
yet delivered their messages because of their reluct-
ance to interrupt the Master, he sent his chief
counsellor as his ambassador ; and this wise man
plucked tufts of tree-wool as he went and stopped
his ears with them so that he might not be charmed
from his duty by the wonder of the Master's teaching.
In this way he was able to deliver, though with all
courtesy and reverence, the messages sent by the
king and the Princess Yasodhara.

" I will go/5 said the prince. " It is not only my
duty but also my desire. Let the king and the
princess know that I come without delay/5 This
message was at once carried to the eager watchers,
and hasty preparations were made to greet the prince
in a manner worthy of his royal rank. But Yaso-
dhara, eager to be the first to meet him, went in her
litter to the gate of the city, from which she could see